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We are too busy opening the
EW SPRING GOODS which
are just coming In to say more

than that our stock this year 1s
larger, better and more complete than

ever.

You should call and see what

we have to offer for Ladies, Misses,
Men and Boys for Sprng and Summer

The Boston Store, Arcadia
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Miss Caroline Drewitt had eonn
to her settlement work in the fall
a determination

with
o inspire the sm
rounding neighborbood with idens tha
should 1ift them above the level of i
cotnmonpliace,

“T.ast
and  Howet
Donald

wias

year 1 tried it with picture

study.”™ she told the Rey
MceGregor, “and | can't sav i
a success,  But this year | i go
ing to try musie."

The
Kindly eyes

He

1

Rev, Donald peered at Lior v ith

through his nose
tall, spare
i power in the pulpit, «
of the people and a tirm heli
Miss Caroline Drewitt

“1 am sure it wonld
contive,” he said, It makes an
peal to the Italians and the Germans.
though differently  But how will
arrange it?'

glisses

was a sandy  hadred
Friene!
ver in

he 0 ot in

Von

“Gloria has promised to sing evopy
Wednesduy night,” Miss Caroline 10
him, “and Harold Cartwright on I°vi
Glorin will give the Gernuonns
Wagner and Harold will give the Ital
itns Verdi, and now and then we will
mis the two and have a grand
cere," ‘

MeGregor nooded,

“It is a great idea.” he said. “and von
can o o=npplement it with  children's
classes, "

“Yes" Miss Caroline planned. 1 shall
conduet those myself. 1 can't sing.
bnt 1 know tae theory, 1 sometimes
Wish 1 hadd more showy talents to im-
pressoany peaple with, but I st make
the best my practienl

"

days,

oon

ol accomplish
Hents

"I oam sure we conld not
other than you are™ was the Rev
Donald's tribute, and Miss Drewitt
blushed prettily and went nway with |
a bunoyaney of earriige that made her
seem almost youthful

“He's soch a help” she told Glorin
that night. “In my work "™

Gloria, imshing her masses
gold hair, yxawned a little

“I don't see why you hother yourself |
with a lot of people who don't care to |
he uplifted. Aunt Caro' she il |
“With your money you might he veeing |
Lurope and making a break Into so- |
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wish vonu
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dear, “and
of my people love me, whieh is a gren

deal”

[v.‘ll“‘ll niny
Miss Caroline,

years m'

siid SO

lowve snhl
hes
am even

yon

"I:\y-l“.lv-]j. Cilorin
impn

annt el

Non
<fvelyv o as o o <he e
Kissod her, “and |
e to believe that the Rev

mitten”

oveyr

hegin
ald ix

“Glorin!™  Miss Caroline's eyes blaz
thing again. To

s 0 he were

Tron't say sneh g

Kool him that vy
pry man,”
I, exti men fall

Fa wisely

rordinary inlove
1 L 1 hey
e when it comes to love™
M Ir murries,”
hinmbile  Miss “will

i wWotnan of dalents and heauty

le over

Caroline,

regolr,
siid
<l|'n- [

steh o woman ax yvon will e some
day,
Giloria threw ap her hamds,

“Mel she gusped “Why, | am go
ing to ~i i the man | Mt
sing, nnd we are going to sail away on
a sen don’t like dark
alle

Thien

nunl's

of romance, |
il tenement s,
the

on

on her
“Dat he i<
Aunt Capy

s she look

LR

faee she went

gond enough rfop nnyhody, 0,
and 1 lHke b immeasely,™

“And he likes you," sabil Miss Caro
iine

It was this conversiation, combined
with Miss Caroline's insisient spieit of
that the fittle jad:
OF ail women the
loved Glorin best

bt coloving  he
e, wax hor tove for the Rev. Donalid
MeGregor  Amd what  more Hining
than that she shonld bring these two
together o o happy  union®
would give the minister the hright ness
that belonged in his Hfe, ad he in toen
would Giovia from the selfish-
ness of her point of
aplife her with himsolf

And hippened  that  ever;
Wednesday uvight the Rev, Donald M-
found himsclf asked to
Misg Careline’s soein) elub, and
later he walked home with Miss Caro-
I Glovia,
during  these
Caroliae sntfered

el saerifice, set

=l n
world, she

Knovedgod whoje

Wi

NO I

e

It
Miss

HAH
Wits evenings

the

that
pungs

ful besuty and art held the Httle eroivd
of downtrodden hunanity spellbound.
The Rev Mr. MeGregor scemed spell-
bound with the rest, and n®w (hat
Miss Cavoline had brought about that
which she ecraved she felt that the
sucrifice was too great. If the minis-
ter loved Gloria, he would s00u cease
to be her friend, And how could she
live without the support of that friend-
shioy

Unine |

Glorin !

view and woull

| arm's
meet |

Ol
{ martyrdom as her niece with wonder

The little woman grew pale and
quiet and, turning more and more to
the  humble people about her, was
drawn into thelr lives, so that she he
came  mother more than
one who in sickness or In health lean-
ed on her wisdom, her common sense
her sympathy.

“Youn are a wonder,” the Rev. Don
ald told her one morning as she askedl
with rezard to a pair of
[talian lovers,

“Tessu's parents want her to marr,
O rleher man” she sald, “but I am
going to see that she marries Rafael,
They love each other, and that
enongh.”

“Yes" the minister agreed
mindedly, “that 18 enough.”

His preoccupation seemed to sepa
rate him tinally from Miss Caroline

“I-1 am going now."” she =ald has-
tily, "I shall expect you IPriday night
Harold Cartwright will there il

Glorla amd all anl
Itallans, | want lttle
address*

“What ave
asked her snddenly

“1¥ Miss Caroline “th, |
shadl =it o the andicnee aond applaond

“Nou won't doanything of the Kimd, ™
he sabd, with decision, “You are goine
to precede ) speeeh with o Hitle malk
about the ehildren and children s
mus=ic. No ope ean do it as von ean.'

“OhY Miss  Carotine's wins
lighted “Do yon think 1 condy )
Tlove the ebitdren and the music, anc |
ghonld ke the pareas to Know why |
am doing it™

“Then toll them.” said the Rev
ald MetGiregor, with finn'ity

Andeso it happened that when Glovia
Campbell, o vigion of beanty In hep
white satin gown, swept into the ding
hall she was met by ber Aunt Caro in
filmy gray and violers,

“How  stunning  you, look!”  Glovia
said, holding the little woman off at
length, “Where did yon
your violets s

UM MeGregor sent them," Miss Cap-
oline staled nervousiy.  “Iam afrald

confessor te

his ndvice

is

absent.

he
of Germins

Non

our

to make a

Loing to do¥ he

Non

st

the

ran-
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[ they were meant for you, my dear. e

knows how yon love violots*

Glor'a lnughed

I he meant
didn’t he send
manded

“1 thonght hie wight feel timid." Miss
Caroline stammered,

“Timid!  Glorin stared, “Why, he
hasu't a timid bone Iy his hody, Aunt
Coro”

“LRnow.™ Miss Caroline agreed, *hut
L am sure It s o omistake”

“Huarold sent me  (hese Amorlean |
Beauties,” oy oxplaived, “They |

- —
|

thera
them

for e,
to me?"

why
she des

don’t go with wy bair o bit, but 1 am
awfully fond of them, and he kKnows
e

Glorin sang that night like a siren,
aid In the duets she and Harold Cart-
wright scemed to rise above reality
and to live in a world of love and
SOnNgE,

“Glorin is a lovely woman"”
Caroline whispered to the minister in
a last act of self effacement “She
miay  seem  frivolons, bhut woltlld
make o perfeet wife for a serious
man.”

“*\n
ngreml
rions"

“Harold!"

“I'hey are In love with each other,™
the minister sald quietly.  “Any
enn see it

Miss Ceroline stole n quick glancee at
him and was et hy a serenity that
sent all of her theovies flying  Surely
he was hart-suarely he had eared for
Gloria,

Buot even as she questioned the duet
ended, and it was time for her little
speech,

Standing very quietly in front of that
motley audience, she told them why
sbhe was trying to bring music into
their Hves, There was always happi-
ness in o a song, and even If one were
I deep trouble there were hymns for
comlorting,  Life mizht he made casier
If one would caro. along the way,
carier for oneself and for the bhroth-
er who had not learned to sing. She
was teaching lullabies to the little girls
il sorgs of patriotism to the little
hoys, so that love of home and of
corniry might be fmplanted in their
hearts,

\nd when she had finigshed her little

she

donbt, no donht,"”  MeGregor
‘But Harold doesn't secim se-

Pl come down the alsle, n quiet

fignre In her gray gown, love for her
shone o patient eyes and despairing
eyes and vaeant eyes and hands were
outrenched 1o toneh her,

The minister, bearing a broken Ital-
fan warmur in front of him. translat-
ed to Miss Caroline as she took her
seat bheside him, “They say yon have
n volee of gl

“They menn Gloria*-

“No, It is yon.

the volee of love, and they love yon.”

Vorn with excitement, she said, with
quivering iips, 1 need thelr love" -

Something in her voice made him
A8k quickly. “Why?"

I am all aloue” =

“Bot | love yon™ he sald. *1 thought
yYou knew. Buat I am a plain man, 1
scarcely dared to spenk of it

Her face was HNlumined,

“Thiuk of the work we can do to-

Miss |

Ol |

You do not need the |
volee af sonx for you to speak with |

eether,”™ was all the ontlet she al
herself

But the lover in 'nim shoue for a
went In his strong face. *Think
the nest we shall hoild tngvllwr.:
murmured, and then he went to o
his specch. while quiet Miss Ca
In the midst of that listening and
gloried in his eloquence and hog
her happiness to her heart.

Suverstitions of Thieves.

The plckpocket is superstitions,
will rarely rob a person whoe sqn
this being acconnted a certain sig
disaster, and if it happens thal
purse he steals contains foreign n
It Is bhelieved to augur that he
travel a good deal in the Tuuneds
futare, but whether in the eompinf
a conple of police officors or not fl
. Is nothing to show,
| Weddings and funernls are sio
; eant events for the professional t

To pick a pocket at a funeral would
to court immedinte disnster, but @4
of them think If a purse stolen ot
wedding contains gold it portends
best of lnek for the thief during
eusuing six wonths,

Some pickpockets have a fave
pair of hoots that they wear as lon
they can keep them on thelr feet.
if they are not arrested while thes
wearing them they cut the hoots
Into little sqnare pieces and give !
away as  “lucky tokens” to !
friends, - London Chronicle.

Street Beggars of Bombay.
If the clothes of an ordinary ed
In Bombay were searched cooked
sufficient to satisfy ut least tive
sons would be found stowed awil
differeut places. It is well known
these beggars are regular venden
[ food. “T'hey eat us much as thes
{and sell the rest. A Bombay
{ beggar is a well to do individual
[ sends, home weekly a postal o
10 08 13 rupees. One of the frat
| Wus overheard suying to a brother
| fessional that he bad done badly |
day. having “earned" only 2
and 4 anons
Advice to a Young Man.
“What do yon say to a young ladf
a dance? gnerled the youth who
about to attend bis first ball.
“Oh" replied the society man,
to her abourt her beanty."”
“But suppose she hasn't any *
the youth £ 2
“ln that case” rejoined the §
“talk to ber about the vgliness of
other girls present.” :




